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Another Pretty Lady

By Burton Rascoe

LILIAN. By Arnold Benpett. Published by the George H. Doran Company.

' New York: 1922, G
'SHIS is the lightest and most didactic book Mr, Bennett has ever
written. He wishes o teach us that it is possible for a personable
young woman to exploit her charms without benefit of clergy and
not come to a bad end. But few of us, except Mr. Bennett, ever doubted it.
One wonders why be is so vehement about #. One wonders why he con-
trasts Lillan with every one in the novel who is not minded to order her lifc |
in Lilinn's fashion so much to Lilian's glory and her foils' disadvantage. |
He calls them frumps and dowds and all sorts of things. He makes them |
out to be cats and cowards, snakes in the grass and unfortunate, unhappy, |
mean spirited girls and women. So much emphasis is not necessary, 1|
think, to convinee the toughest minded of the reasonableness of his unim-
portant litile thesis. Lilian is very likeable and interesting and self-
sufficlent without so many oblique compliments, _
Lilian is the daughter of a middle class proprietor of an art school, |
Mr. Bennett wishes to tell us at this point that because one identifies him- i
self with art, runs an art school and even paints pictures which are ac-
cepted and hung by the Royal Academy one may be & dub and an ignora- |
mus of the worst possible sort. Lillan’s father does all these things and |
he was without talent or appreciation or anything except that “he had |
reallzed his own ambitions and was a merry soul sunk in contentment. |
The world held nothing that he wanted and did not possess. Ie looked |
up to the upper classes without envy or jealousy, and read about them |
with ingenuous joy. He had no instinct for any sort of elegance” Ho lost |
his money through bad judgment on the market and died without a penny. |
|
]

He had kept Lilian home to look at, and she had not learned to earn her
living. She was thrown upon the world,

‘The eituation is perilous, because, as Mr, Bennett has been careful to |
point out, Lillan had precisely what her father did not have—a taste for |
elegance. The manner In which Mr. Bennett nses that phrage leaves you |
in no doubt but that Mr. Bennett also possesses that taste. Lilian ig |
fascinated by beautiful clothes. MMr. Bennett knows women's clothes as
well as Mr. Hergesheimer, perhaps even better, because Mr. Bennett
was once the editor of a woman's fashion niagazine. Lilian gets a job as
a typist in an all-night typing establishment. It geems that they have
such things in London. An elegant young man comes in at 2 o'clock one |
morning with some work to do. Lilian thought: “He must be a man-
about-town, & clubman, the genuine article.” The man, Mr, Bennatt te.lls|
us, “would have been overdressed had he not worn his marvellous and |
costly garments with absolute naturalness and simplicity.” Lilian in-
atinctively pats her coiffure. One would think that this elegant, genuine
article would be Lilian’s destiny; but he is only part of it. He meraly adds |
fuel to Lilien's enkindled ambition for elegance. She runs away, vou may |
be surprised to hear, with her employer, & middle aged man, who has
taken her out to dinner, kissed her in a taxi and undertaken the job of |
making her, because, as he imparts to her, “a woman wa nts making. Only |
& man can make a woman. She has to be formed; she can’t do it hergeif.” |
Lilian, Mr. Bennett tells us, is not in love, but she is grateful. The|
woman maker takes her to the most elegant of places, the Riviera.
Lis job becomes a matter for the most delicate technique; he makes her |
= mistress of the art of love. One cannot but admire his proficiency and |
Lillan’s docility. Although Lillan knows all the preciosities of amour, she
does not, Mr. Bennett suggests, know their deep, their vital meaning: one |
presumes that Mr. Bennett will permit her to find this meaning in sl
sequel to this novel. The great tutor develops, conveniently, a mortal |
pneumonia, and on his deathbed he is informed that there is to be a child. |
Again he is generous: he turns over his typing establishment to Lilian. |
Thus {s Lillan able to lord it over the cats who have been gossiping about |
her. Once in charge she orders a layette of the most elegant materizls,

A very light story, you will agree, Mr, Bennett's very lightest. But |
it is told with a narrative skill and sprightliness that never deserts Mr. |
Bennett. He is a Peter Pan among novelists, always eager, curious, eri |
thusiastie, Impressed, ingenuous. He is raost ingenuous when he tells us
in what elegance consiets. I think it was the late great Dixon Scott who |
described Mr, Bennett as the perpetual yokel just come to the big eity, |
cyes etaring and mouth agape at elegance. That iz one of his greatest
charms. I paid 2 moment ago that Mr, Hennett contrasts all the other
women in the novel to Lilian to their disadvantage. That is not quite true; |
Miss Grig, sister and partner of the proprietor of the typing establishment,
comes off honorably. She is wholly unattractive
and understanding w an,

; but she is a sensible
She suffers from various wasting ailments,
but she has a heart of gold. And though one might wish that Mr, Bennett
had spared us some of her Pphysical shortcomings, one is drawn to her |
almost wholeheartedly, Miss Grig, convincingly, adores her brother and
vishes to look out for his interests; but she acknowledges in the grand
manner the change in power in the typing establishment. No one ever said
“The King is dead! Long live the Queen” with better grace. And perhaps |
Mr. Benneit's characterization of Felix Grig is more of a work of avt

than I bave indicated. It just doesn’t seem story, The story i Fy &
light and puffballish. y PR C Y sac

 “The Goose Man”

By A. Donald Douglas
Fasainted by Allza” “50 Yamerman.
Harcourt, Brace & Co.

T A TIME when he was most
beset by all the corrupting
flattery of fame and love
Christian Waknschafle tore

the vell of loveliness from the decep-
tive appearances of Naturs and looked
into the dungeoned angulsh of the
Lieart of life. “He walked to the win- |
dow. He saw the whole space of hesven
befors him, the evening star and the
unresting sea. And he knew that it
was all {llusion, this great peace, this
glittering star, this gently phosphor-
escent deep, that it was but & garrent
end a painted curtain by which the
soul must not let itself be qnleted.
Bshind it were terror and horror and
unfathomable pain. He understood, he
understood at last.”

After his nightmare dialogue with
the rusty devil of eternily Ivan Kara-
mazoff understoed at last. The under-
istending toppled him to madness.
Christian Wahnschaffe suffered mno
such merciful escape from the rack of
the tough world. In the elime of fun-
damental evil, In that fearful confos-
slon of Niels Heinrlch, Christian faced

the ultimate snd inexorable horror of

existence. He understood that all the

rapt beauty of life is founded in dis.

gonance and PT}B and infinite despalr.
L] -

L2

something more important than
architect of polyphony,
| wrung with life, more
who breaks the heart of h
cannot endure the world

ecrable witch-woman, Phi
ries Eleanora to loss her
marries Dorothea to lose her in infi-
delity and lives even through the de-
struction of his finest music, At no
time 13 ho o Jean-Christophe who would
iebase the miraculoue grail of musie
into & symbol for reconciling the na-
tions of Europe,

Ll

lippina, mar-
in childbirth,

] L

walks in a world of shadows hooding
his heart in inserutable gloam wuntil
they are woven from his vitals into
| patterns of colored sound,
| stature he exceeds even the allegorieal
figure of the Goose Man, his othey self,
who, unlike the devil to Iven Karama-
zoff, effects hig final acceptance of life.
Ivan respectfully returns the
By I{-rocee‘.s of a vision Daniel is =
onciled to the world of common bene
olence and common doom.
Walinschaffe arrives nt tha deepest
comprehension of all by being in the
world without being of the world, In
so far “The Goose Man” does not com-
258 the maturity of “The World's Il-
usion,” nor in its finest passages do
{ou'czah'-h that mournful aceent of jl-
imitable beauty and gorrow which
made “The World's IHiusion” hardly
less exquisite and marvelous a tone-
poem than Richard Strausa’ “Don
Quixote” or the Lichestod from “Tris.
tan.” The difference between “The
Wur]d'_s Illusion” and “The Goose
Map" is the difference between “Tris-
tan” and Franck’s D minor symphony,
belween the besuty which is steeped
in gorrow and the mors unyielding
severity which itself postulates the
bitter core of loveliness,
In 5 Wassermiinn novel the moral
exists enly in decp implication and
preseniment, and never in that facile
d:uplaf of theories and mortuary idess
S0 cultivated by middlemen philoso-
phers at dinner parties. Tha huge “in-
tellectual” discussion of musiesl values
in “Jean-Christophe” isx in itself a
confession of an incurable WIongness
of idea. Whether it be dressed up in
chromutie, or tonie and dominant, or
the whole-tone scale, music is neither
more than less than musie. It does
not exist to level the barriers of castey
and nation, or to inspire kindliness in
arents and neduetion in young men.
n . the words of “The Gaose Man"':
“The breath of God, the annuneiation
of infernsl darkness, the wonders of
temperal existence, peals of thunder
end sweet weavings of sound music,”
In both “The Worlds Ilusion” and
“The Goote Men" yon are come to the
getes of the true gods who =pin the
heartless mystery of Jife from the very

Ve

&
Christian

The world revealad by Wassermann
in “The World’s Illusion” and “The
Goose Man" ia neither the counting
room of fashionable intelligence, nor
& problem to be solved by the prag-
matic method. It offers none of the
poisonous attractions of golden-hued
romance, or the epurious consolations
of a specific program of reform. The
romance goes down into subterrancan
chambers hsunted by the powers of
darkness. Tha solution dawns oniy
oafter a night of dread. This world
glows oul{oﬂnm an inner light like
a lantern borne acrosy a desolate moor
bsleaguered by fobliua and  yet
peignantly beautiful under the cynical
indifference of the heavens. You can
not IDPIOM}I Wassermann in an atti-
tude of condescension and & credulous
levity, In an age of thin bri ht sur-
foces and fountuinous garrulity, of
fragile porcelsin  and “vopyrighted
hardwars, he is a cloudy sorcerer who
conjures up the profeund dream of
life hovering always between the sun-
li%lhd uphﬁdn and the vile abyss.

encath the forms and gestures of &
society organized for common plunder
and benefit lies end will ever lie the
?ﬂmenl mystery of the creative need,
The soul in prisuned in the confinement
of the desirous flesh and must choose

| large public.
|

visible embediment in sound or colo, |
Danfel Nothafft in “The Goose .‘\I.ner’l' is |
an
& difficult mnn!
than the man |
s first wife, |
of eommon- |
ers, tolerates the prosence’ of the ex. |

Like nll great creative artists, he |

ticket, [

¥

An dllustration frof “Pirates,”.

MAJOR STEDE BONNET.

by C. Lovat Fraser (McBride) °

Discovering Columbus

Bylebel

1402, By Mary Johnson

Co.
MERICAN authors in genersl

are often reproached for al- |
the |

lowing popularity awl
prospect of quick gain to de-
buse their talents by a too

facile and copious output, but the hon- |

There | orable exceptions, against whom the |

charge obvieusly will not lie, are asel-
dom given any credit for their unmer-
cenary labors, Mary Johnson is otig of |
these exceptiona.

She began with a best seller and fol-
lowed it with several more. Bul they
werg not written as such. 1 do not |
mean that she degpises popular ap-
proval; that is absurd. But she wrote
what she had it in her to write, and
her interest and fresh enthusiasm, har |
narrative gift and feeling for colorful
incident, naturally commended her to o
Hers were among the |
tirst, and probably the best, of Ameri-
can historical novels, They were ro-
mantic because she has the romantie
mind; but they were purely American,
without any flavor of Wardour Strect
or the second hand. When her mind
turned to the past lier heart clung to
her native state. 1f the picture of
varly days in Virginia presented in “To |

Have and te Hold” and “Prizoners of
fope”  were a trifle overdrawn and |
superficial, those ara the faunlts of
yvouth.

She mlght have gone on turning out
etories of the same pattern indefinitely

at an immense pecuniury profit, Ro-
mance will always sell and is alwavs

in fashion. But she was not centent.
She followed the clue of history on
to the second and inevitable time of

stress in America, the Civil War. Her
two novels of that period, “The Long
Roll" and “Cease Firing,” are infinitely
richer than her earlier books, if less
casily readable. The;
loaded with the fruits of research, with
realistic detail. She had gone in that
direction as far as she could.

A third period of development is
marked by her latest novel, “1402.7
By it she proves, if proof he rneeded,
that self-denial, the hard way in writ-
ing, ia worth while. It is by odds the
best novel she has ever written; and
what i3 more, it gives promise of bet-
ter yet to come. Heretofore she has
| dispayed in turn great fertility of in-
| ventien and an imdinite capacity for
taking pains; but this ia 8 work of
| imagination, which is to say, it is
touched with geniue.

On the contravy, it is full of faults,
both of form and of style. It ig some-
times heavy, sometimes ragged; gen-
erally shapeless. Tt moves to a staccato
meazure which at times becomes nio-
notonous. But it i3 right in essence,
in intention, in feeling: it has a vital-
ity of its own. It shows you a living
im:m.

And the man had been dead so long,
had so feded away into a wvaporous
legend, that 4o make him live again
was little short of 8 mi:uc‘]c.

The man, of course is Christopher
Columbus; 1492 can mean only one
thing to Americens, being one of three
dates, or maybe wow four, that are

In spirituals all most of us know of that branch

| of statistics, In 1492 Columbus sailed
| the ocean blue, ete. TFurther we are
dimly acquainted with the faet that
Columbue sailed in search of the
Indics, not of any new continents
dimly guessed. But the dry fact does
|not prevent us having a hazy mental
picture of the doughty Christopher
| leaping azhore, after the tedium of
| the long voyage, with a smile and the
remark: “So this is Ameriea”

We have never given him any
measure of sympathy or comprehen-
sion as a fallible human creature,
doggedly following his star from ecourt
(to court of Europe for seventeen
| weary years before ever he got lis
ship headed West across the Atlantie,
and at the end as much perplexed by

“An amazing novel, A wtory of
power and  fascination,”
—Hoston Herald,
“A rleh, eolorful and thril-
ing story, with a satiing
of gorgeous splendor.’
—FPhiladelphia Publio Ledger
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NOW READY
Alien

Souls

Romsnoss of Orlental 1ifs

ween the ehows of the world and

anguish of a world of intolerubin
devouring ghosts why clamor for

beauty.

tald with rtare insight by
one who kndwe.  $1.75.

McCann Company New York

[ with

v are almost over- |

Not that it is by any means flawless. |

Paterson

| found. We have mnever
much on what kind of 8 man it took
to discover America, Misa Johnson
| has; and I for one believe that her
conclusions are in the main correct.
Her Columbus could have done it.
Consider his mnecessary qualities,
Practically, he must be an expert navi-
gator, of course; a man who eould
feal the very wmoods of the gea. In no
other

turned that prefessional skill
more eertain
aail to the Indies by the known route.
He must be a vizionary then, even
a touch eof megalomania, for

to &

nothing less was enough in the way,
telf-confidence to enable a man to|

ol
brave the terrors of the unknown. And
he must bo able to manage men, or
he could not be a shipmaster and held
his crew on such a perilous voyage.
Yet with limitations to his power in

that direction, or lhe would not havs |

been supplanted after he had acliieved
50 much. All these things Miss John-
son shows him-—shows him in action,
mind you, 8g is essential to the mak-
ing of good fletion,

Then he must have some indication
of this personality in his outward ap-
pearance. He could not be eommion-
place. Here is her portrait of him:
YA tall, etrongly made, white-haired
man, The silver hair was too EBoon.
A He had a long, fair face that
might once have been tanned and
hardened by great exposure. But now
tho bronze was faded, Across
the high nose and cheekbones went

# powdering of freckles. His eyes were |

I the left—with I'ifth

profit, been content to|

The Wonderful Little People

IN LOTUB-LAND JAPAN, By Herbert 4.
Ponting, Dutlon.

THE MAKING OF MODERN JAPAN,
J. H, Gubbins, O, M. O, Lippincott.

R, HERBERT (. PONTING'S

By

then some-—if you get what

I mean. Negatively speak-
ing it is, taken in conjunction with Mr,
Ziegfeld's I'ollies—chiefly tha third
girl in tho second rew, counting from
Avenue. on gn
sarly autumn morning and the filet de
sole meuniera at Delmonico’s, 4 final
reagon why men do not leave home
But stay on the Island of Manhattan.
Mr. Ponting's Japan is not the land
which, to quote George Ade, “figured
oneo on fans and mereens, but now is
figuring on the Ph!li?pinea," nor the
home of the man who "once wan a cute
lttla bit of & Jap, but now is a tough
little war-making chap.”

It is mnot the Japan which has
stanchly carried on, through the in-
filtration of Chiness culture, the Kama-
kura Shogunate, tha anomalies of the

ture and failure, the War of the Chry-
santhemums, the blighting frictio;: be-
tween the imperial court and the Yeddo
| government, the coming of the Dutch,
| the forelgn intervention, the foisting
lof an alien industrialism and an alien
| conatitution, and the conflicta wilh

among modern Asian countries, it has
attained the position whera it treats
| with Occldental powers on a fmmmi: of
| equality, at times a little more than

aquality. s
of panicky

Lo?:hr;; California

not the Japan
Stoddards. and

try dreams small but herd-builed Nip-
| ponese mamurais wave t.wo-hrmdrg[!
swords, cry “Hitogoroshi! Hitogoroshi!
—Kill! fm:illl” snd pounce wpon u
supine and peaceful Western world
swith a super-Prussian efficiency and
the biolegical threat that, hereafter,

all bables on this side of the Pacific |

| must be born with butter-yellow ekin,
| smooth, black halr and plistening alit-
eyes, ;
It is not the Japan of the Phila-
delphia Satevepost's lady correspond-
ents of Indlanese ancesfry and refine-
ment to whom the Mikade in person
gives polite asgsurance that all he

Little, Brown | what he did not find ax by what he|wants in life is to bhe interviewed by |
[ speculated | the said lady and the promise thal his |

pleture will be printed between Strate-
Form Korsets and “Burlap Tobacco—
smoke {t, beoy—it stultifies!” Nor,
finally, is it the Japan of the artist,
of Plerre Loti and Yvonne Vernon and
Hermann Hesse, of Petrucei and M. A.
| Hineks and Sei-ichi Taki, or, less
l\'icariously. more creatively, of Korin

| and Harunobu and Sheraku and of the

eenge could he be truly prac-|exquisite craftsmen who gave to :che!u has complete and brilliantly
tical at al), else he would have thriftily | would the porcelnins of "Hirado, Sat-|

ksuma and Nabeshido,

Mr. Ponting's Japan is the Japan of
| Chautauqua. It is, including the pro-
{ fuse illustrations, the Japan of the
| hand-colored picturs posteard printed
in Leipsic, of peishas who somehow
{remind me of Mack Sennett’s bathing
beauties, of dainty cherry blossom fes-
tivala that would cause Mr. Volstead
| himegelf to long for the solace and kick
!of & pony of cherry brandy.

Lotz of people—neople who will
Inever see thiz review—wlill buy it.
| They will like it. They will put it on
| the old Hepplewhite table next to the
| wing-chieek chair, directly benecath
grand-dad's genuine oil painting with
the whiskers and the volunteer uni-
form. Their hearts will swell with pa-
| triotic pride when they read how Com-
| modore Perry knocked at the gates of

Japan, and how all Lhe little O-Lovy- |

sans and O-Sullivan-sans and peishas
and shojis and ichibans and samisens
|and kimonos kowtowed and sucked in
| their breath and invited the Commo-
|dore to step into the parlor and visit
| for a spell. Personally I could never

“In Lotua-Land Japan” is all}
that the titlé implies and

Duarchy, Kublai Khan's Tartar adven- |

China and Russia, until to-day, first |

By Achmed Abdullah

disecover much herolsm in threatening
a charming bit of porcelain with a pop-
gun, and go when these lntter days the
charming bit of poreelain has turned
into steel by & process of international
alchemy and caufes a great deal of
worry to tha Californians and the Aus-
tralagiang, I do not blame the Elder
Statesmen, but Commodore Perry, or
rather the Preiident of the United
States who instructed him to take
“whatever courna he thought best, force
if necessary, to securoe certain trading
privilegea (the italies are my own)
from Japan." y

The same people who will buy the
book will adore 1ts style—incidentully,
nor do I mean to be o cat, am I betting
odds-on that the author is either a

born Rhoden scholar of the pollyan-
nerish variety—and they will just love
its “gladsome throngs,” its “April
beaming with joyous buds,’” ita “fair
maidens who are models of well-bred
elegance,” its “resilient folinge” and
its interpolated bits of poetry about
“raptured groups” standing “spell-
bound by the eherry blossoms.”

descending. The author pluys cricket
from cover to cover. Never onee doss
he use a erude if effective bhaseball
|bnl. But it anybody should wrile as

|{1:Ltive Afghan hilla 1 would %ill him
in 4
manner und ufterward, once every year,
defile his grave. And there ic nof a
jury of twelve men good and true he-
tween Yonkera and Sandy Hook which
would not recommend me to the mevey
of the court.

chambers of commerce in whose sul-|

Quite different is the land 'of My, J.

| Japan.” He is, by the way, the same
| Gubbing, formerly first and Japanese
secretary of the British Embassy in
Tokio, who some time ugo published the

monumental three-volume dictionary of |

Chinese-JTapanese words in the Japa-

ardson's famous eighteenth
dictionary of Persian, Arabie and Eng-
| lish, and to Dr, Savary's Arabie gram-
| mar published by orders of Napoleon I
| —and be it remembered that to this

two books, staid Ox
dalen and Brazenose kilt up thelr robes

| and engage in fisti¢ combats on High
| Btreet, ; ) ;

| Mr. Gubbins's velunie, concise, short,
| with not o word teo much or too little,

| is miore than the title suggosts, for it
gives in the opening chapters o co
crete tabloid history of Japan., Tt is
fair in judgment and idterpretat
without either gushing or patron

ideals, complex feudal eystems, esuca-
[tlonal institutions uand governmental
| theories and practices.

| It contains splendid
sketches of such men ag Prince |
kury, Okubo Ichizu, Prinee Ite, M
Matsaguta, Pield Marshal Oyur
General Prince Katsura. It

digsectls,

more clearly than any volume on the |

subject that 1 have ever happened
aerogs, Japan’s troublous feudal period,
1ts causes and latter-day reactiens and

quences of modern industrialism, It
gives, in the twenty-eighth chapter, on
extraordinary clear comparison of mod-
ern Japan and imperial Germany, of
the Twenty-one Demands and the Lan-
ging-Ishii agreement. Yet, for all that,
it is a book even for the layman. It
never makes the academic mistake of

ocy. Tt is written with symmetry. pro-
| portion and measure,

The book beélongs on a workaday
| shelf between Bueckle and Guizot, an:
{ doubtless by the end of the year its
! pages will be very,much thumb marked.

bluish: gray and habitually looked at |

thinga afar off. He was rather
poorly, dressed.” This was Columbus,
| the euppliant for ehips, but a lordly
| suppliannt, demanding in advance &
bond to be made admiral if he found
what he snugllt.

" -

! All through the atory Mias Johnaon |
{keeps him in character. No other of |
i her figures i3 drawn in the round and |
| in eolors, #o to speak; but he is, And
| the physical aspects of the voyage, and

wqual clarity and completeness, Fer-
haps this is intentional. There is no
plot to the book, and one perceives it
would be out of place, That is, it
weuld be dwarfed into absurdity by
the magnitude of the main' thema.
| There is symboliem, no doubt, in the
way the story is told, as by an eye-
witness, one Jayme de Marchena, who
for pood reason cliose to call himself
Juan Lepe. De Marchena is a refugee
from the bigotry which then had the
0ld World fast; therefore, a forerun-

nucleus of the New World.
personality is but dimly indicated.
To dwell on these shortcomings, if
euch they be, is ungracious, when the
positive qualities are so notable, There
ig alloy, but there is gold.
such a book is to be senaibly enriched.

= eeemem— sy

JURGEN
By James Branch Cabell

A new edltlon of this famous satlrs,
which the majorlty of critics unite in
calllng ona of the greatest books of
our  generation, Printod  without
textual changes from ths erlginal
pletes and uniform with Mr. Cabell's
other books. &th printing. $2.60 net

VANpERDE Cx Ey
By H. de Vere Stacpools

“A rousing, rattling story of adven-
ture on the mea. . Btacpools ls at
his  very best In ‘Vanderdecken,’
which will delight avery lover of a
superintively satisfactory yarn, The
opening  scemes , . , set ‘tha pace,
which is kept up steadlly to the lazst
page, for ons of the most refreshing
mliaa of fts kind which has appearsd
Lhis

autums  eewson.' -— Hartford
Courant,
A first rate thriiler and something
more,""—N, ¥, Herald, $1.76 net
?
FoO .’S H ilL
|

By Leona Dalrymple

One of those rara booksm which will
delight you, whether wvou ars young
or old. Every mun who remsmbers
hig boyhood, every woman who re-
cills the boys she knew at Bixteen,
will be profoundly smused by this
slory of tho pleasant madness of
youth. It ls o book Lo rerend, not
only = becuuss {t  fa uproariously
amuglng, but becauss it is fllled with
intensely human characters who mrs
little short of masterpleces, Ind
printing, $1.78 net

CARTY IyC G

By Isabel Ostrander

McCarty, that most attractiv -
tonal detectives, s the nmt'r:lor *:u
in t‘hlu m;r é‘)-tngdar mystery tale—
# elory of Ca od, whi

about an um':ua.l o aytve

t crime d
equally unusual golution, J':I.gf o::t.
$1.76 net *
At All Boohstorss
McBRIDE 5

LWast 18th Et)

Publishers New York

KN

Harrow-bred Briton or an J\muricnn-;
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And what is back of all this race of
bright,slangy defiant flappers, who have
taken such a vital place in American life?

It took generations to make the mod-
ern flapper and to make this present day
America; holding so many things which
shock unknowingly responsible grand-
mothers and grandfathers,

A great understanding and the use of
a great perspective shows all this in

CERTAIN PEOPLE
OF IMPORTANCE

By KATHLEEN NORRIS
Author of “Mother’
$2 at bookstores

Doubleday, Page & Co., Garden City, N. Y.
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Here is a sure cure fo
Abbott at her lightest

$2.00, postago exira,

ELEANOR HALLOWELL ABBOTT’S new book

And Other Stories by the Author of
. “Molly Make-Believe” “Old Dad,” etc.

r the blues—Eleanor Hallowell
3 and most amusing—a simple,
book, with all of the charm and happy persuasiveness
the author knows so well how to employ.

Published by E. P. DUTTON & CoO.
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BOOKS BOUGHT
THOMS & ERON, INC, A CORPORATION
deailng in old and rare books, wuto-

distributors of ol books In this country.
We ere in the market to buy for spot
cagh books in large or emall quantities
and entire private libraries, Wa espeulaliy
want Mmited sets, de luxe ecditions and
lats  encyclopedias. Autegraphs  also

Eraphs, elc., are tho largoest buyers and

bought. Free Packing and removal, The
advantages accrued to the seiler of books
In dealing with g Iarge concern are oh.
vious. THOMS & ERON, INC. 34 Bar.
clay 8h, New Yorlk. Tul, 8062 Cortlandt,

OXFORD BOOKSHOP, Tirat Editions of
American and "Engl!uh authors in fine con.
dll‘tiun. Bools by and about Waly Whitman,

T lmclpmn Ave, Sign of the Bparrow.
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| THE STORY OF A VARIED LIVE. By missioner In New York
W. 8. Hainsford, Doubleday, Page & Co.|appointment in Toronto,
troduction to this book.

‘AM NOT writing the story of turning to New York to ,
“I my lifa for ccholars,” says|reetorship of 3¢ (,.-grg,-“_"’”;,:'
can thake neo claims to schol-
arship myself. T am writing for my

friends, for thoess 1 lived among,
worked for and leartied to love—and
who loved me.,” In this statement is
erhaps to be found the reason why
| “The Btory of o Varied Life” is a suc-
| cossful autobiography. Above all elgs
it is & human document; it s the tale

#1lone of the greatest
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Ia ecommon with so many other auto-
biographies, Dr. Hainsford's book is
particularly vivid and effective in the
opaning chapters. It is as if the mem-
ory of age lingers with peculiar ten-
derness in remote dawnlit valleys, as
if there is an added glow and mellow-
uess in youth aas observed threugh the N
idimness of many cars. Certainly, | humble
there is more that is real, more that ! diff
(18 humanly appéaling, in the first quar- la;
ter of the book and we warm a little
mora auickly toward Rainsford, the
thild and the struggling youth, than
wea do toward Reinsford, the aclive and
euccessful rector of a great church.
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reduced as t
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| and instilling him with fresh hope.;
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i

An Inspiring Autobiog:a;]‘,; ";

» Btcept
and ﬂmlﬂ‘;:‘n

W. 8. Rainsford, in the in- | the conrse of yeurs, he dewifspe:lh'm‘E

25 in i

LY ong
{ iver, it i‘:“".
message of optimiam, of e i

ki

know the poots

3 with wg?:t

Vigorous g gy
that for k

W

of “The Love
Legend”

“A good book—put it
on the shelf with ‘Bab-
bitt’ and ‘The Bright
Shaw!l” and watch and
pray for more such enter-

tainment this autumn.”

\

Fram the Literary Revieaa
Nesv York Ewening Post.
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$1.75 at all buookstores
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OLIVER HERFORD’'S enchantin

The Bird-Nest

Boarding House
By VERBENA REED

Make this remarkable and original
story the most amusing child's bock
of the year. $2.50

Col. (:. W. Grub-Worm

and rhymes for little ;

folks just beyond the Mother Goose st;zl‘?a

Henny and Penny
Author of the “Ducky Daddles” stories. A book about the doing
twin girls of four, very true to life and just exciting enough. $1.50

Verotchka’s Tales By MAMIN SIBERIAK

Russian stories for children appropriately illustrated by Bo it
Artzybasheff. o $2.50

Little Lucia

A charming story for little pirl t
Shanter.” = e sne

Sing a Song of Slee
Author of “Boys and Girﬂg

author of “Dr.
Head

¥

Send for an Ilustrated List of Books for Children from

picture-books to stories for the boys and girls in their teens.
Published Fitth
oy E. P. DUTTON & CO. SNow ¥

Companionable
Books |

By HENRY VAN DYE

“By companionable books, says the author in his preface, |
“I'mean those that are worth taking with vou on a journey,
where the weight of luggage counts, or keeping beside yout
bed, near the night lamp” This delightful volume of

W literary studies, so companionable in itaelf, is issued in a style.
Yy uniform with Dr. van Dyke's other books. Hiustrated.
Cloth, $2.00; leather, $3.00. ¥

. Atall bookstores B i eh
CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS,  Fifth Avensie, New York
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The Pinafore Pocket Story Book _
By MIRIAM CLARK POTTER, is full of quaint fancies, stories |

By BERTHA PARKER HALL

By MABEL L. ROBINSON}
ge Tﬂm i

By JAMES FOLEY{
a fayorite with children everywhere}'
§2.00 11
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